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Candlelight 


| know we normally don't say that guys are pretty but, fuck me, he's pretty. His blue eyes hold so much 
innocence as he earnestly watches me from across the room. He asked to come here tonight. Wanted to see 


me. Wanted to be with me. 


Long sandy-brown hair cascades over his shoulders, and it's only when he smiles that you realise he's Shawn's 


brother. Despite that, he looks fragile and alone. A product of his past perhaps? 

Glen looks around the nondescript hotel room, taking in the plush furnishings and artwork 
"How are you?" | ask 

Blue eyes snap back to mine. "Doing well, thanks.” 


"Good" 


My heart beats a litle faster as | walk up to him and slide my hands along his jaw. He sighs softly and leans 
into my touch. Gently | rub my thumbs over his cheeks, feeling his freshly shaven skin | want to dot his flesh 


with kisses, want to taste every inch of his deliciously lithe body. Taking a deep breath, | gently kiss him. Glen 


moans and melts against me, his arms going around my waist. 

"Still want this?" | ask. 

His lips whisper against mine, as soft as feathers. "Yeah." 

"Good boy." 

Giving him another kiss, | back off and look him up and down. | take in his tight black dress pants and black 
button down shirt. My cock twitches at the thought of him in flannel pajamas. | don't know where that 
thoughts come from but | love it. 


"Take your clothes off" 


Obediently, Glen does as he's told, slowly undressing as | watch. Backing away, | reach for my backpack and 


draw out a pair of candles and a lighter. 
God, he's gorgeous. His body's nearly hairless except for a sprinkling of hair around his nipples and a delicious 
little trail which leads to his navel. His legs are strong and lean, perfect for wrapping around your waist as you 


give him a hard fucking. His cock is already beginning to twitch to life. 


| choose to keep my clothes on and | watch as a blush touches Glen's cheeks. So sweet. So endearing. So 
perfect for breaking in. 


Dropping the candles and lighter to the bed, | lower my head and run my tongue over his pert litle nipples. 
Glen groans, his body relaxing. Pressing a kiss to his breastbone, | look up in to his hazy eyes. 


"Lie down on your back." 


Stretching his body over the crisp white sheets, Glen looks at me with expectant eyes. His hair forms a halo 


on the pillow, fingers balling into the comforter. Leaning over him, | give him the barest of kisses. 

"Ready?" 

He nods. "Yeah. l'm ready." 

Picking up the red candle, | light it and tilt it over Glen's chest. A droplet of wax forms, growing slightly before 
it drops onto his gorgeous sun-kissed skin. Glen hisses and squeezes his eyes closed as the wax spreads a little 


cools. 


"Okay?" | ask. 


"Yeah," he pants, eyes still closed. 


| let another drop fall. This time it splashes on to his left nipple, Glen bucking a little. | can see him resisting 
lifting his hands to brush it away and his willingness to submit to the pain is turning me on. Glen's own arousal 


is evident, his cock lying heavy and erect against his stomach. He'll get to come but itll be at my discretion. 


Slowly | work my way down his body, leaving a trail of wax along his breastbone and following the little trail of 
hair. He bucks and whines as the thick liquid stains his skin. It looks gorgeous, the tiny trickles making patterns 
against his flesh. 


Shuffling between his legs, | gently begin to lap at his cock, cleaning away the salty-sweet pre-come which 
dribbles from the slit. | hold the candle over him, the wax falling and forming shapes against his flat stomach. 
Beneath me, Glen groans and writhes, hips bucking against my mouth. But | don't give in, not even when a hand 


wraps in my hair and pushes me closer. My nose is crushed against him and | inhale his deep, musky scent. 


Pulling back, | blow out the candle and pick up the other one, a slender column of black. Breathing heavily, Glen 


looks at me, eyes darkened. 

"How you doin'?" | ask. 

He nods. "Good. Doin’ good." 

He called me a few weeks back and asked if | could do something for him. He's long known that l'm "that" 
member of Megadeth, the one who bats for my own team. Oh, Mustaine knows all right, but he doesn't get a 
damn say in anything these days. If management want me here playing, then I'm here playing. Dave can shut 


his trap and go and sulk. 


But Glen.. Glen wanted help. We've been in contact for several years now, his sexuality finally evolving. He was 


scared of coming out. Scared of what others would think. 


But now he doesn't seem to care and happily turns up in whatever city I'm in to have some fun And it's fun | 


don't mind handing out because, damn, he's smokin’ hot! 

Lighting the black candle, | begin again. The wax falls and dribbles, finding the curves of his body. The way it 
swirls and settles looks beautiful, Glen hissing with each droplet. His hands are still curled into the bedclothes, 
knuckles white. 

"Okay?" | ask again 


His voice is breathy as he speaks, "Yeah. Love it." 


"Really?" There's a note of surprise in my voice. 


Glen opens an eye and smiles at me. "Yeah. Feels good" 


Grinning, | go to town and literally paint his chest and stomach with the hot wax. Soft cries fill the room and 
his cock twitches against his stomach. He gives a quiet scream When | let a tiny drop fall to his dick. 


"Fuck, David!" 

"Feel good?" 

"Yeah." 

"Want more there?" | ask. 

"Please." 

Tiny drops dot along his dick, Glen tightening with each one. His lips are peels back, teeth bared as he pants my 
name. Finally, unable to contain my own excitement, | blow out the candle and place it on the bedside table. | 
want him, need him. Need to feel his hands on me, lips crushed to mine. Need to feel the passion and lust 
which rides through him. 

Dragging my jeans down my thighs, | let my hard cock spring free. My hands are all over Glen as | kiss him, 
my fingers finally wrapping around his cock. He bucks and moans into the kiss, teeth nipping at my lips. His hand 
finds me and, lying side by side, we kiss and stroke, drawing soft sighs and hisses. He's so good at this, his 
hand slicking my pre-come along my hard flesh. | want to explode. Want to shout his name. My body tingles 
beneath his onslaught, his fingers tightening around me before cupping and squeezing my balls. 

"Glen," | murmur. "Not gonna last much longer." 


His teeth find my lower lip again and he sucks me into his mouth. "s okay. Me neither.” 


With a final groan of his name, | buck my hips, my seed soaking his hand. A second later and Glen joins me, his 


body shuddering against mine as he comes against my stomach. 

Panting, | give him another kiss and look into his glazed, dazed eyes. 

He manages a small smile. "Thanks." 

| feel myself smile. "You're welcome.” 

Suddenly the nerves seem to return, his eyes looking everywhere but at me. "David?" 


"Yeah?" 


"Are you still" He shrugs. "You know, single?" 
The question catches me and | look at him curiously. "Yeah, why?" 


Glen swallows before he turns his blue eyes to mine. He looks as though he's paled a little, a film of sweat 
beginning to dot his forehead. "| was, well, | was wondering if you wanted to try a relationship. | like you. A 


fuckin’ lot." 


My heart leaps and my smile widens. Wrapping my arms around him, | pull him close. "I'd love to." 


